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CHAPTER XIX,

LAN returned to the willage
with Marie, and, what s
more, insistad that Dick
should return with him.

“We muast get to the bot-

Sem of thess matters,” he sald late
that afternoon; “and if Maria will not
sleep at the Monaatary, Dick, you and
1 must do mo."

On arriving at Lawea they found
oir. Fuller In person waiting for them
fa his pony-chalss, bubbling over
with unexpoctsd news.

*] am glad you have returned,
Marle,” he sald, "A man has beed
saking for you'

"Who ls he?

"An [pdian gentleman called”——

*Morad-Bakche," interrupted Alan
Breathleasly. “What does he waut
with Marie?

*I don't know what he wanta” said
Mr. Fuller. “He called at the Mon-

to see Marie, not finding

he came o t vioarage.

dealined to bolieve that Marie was

' town, although Henny told him so,
ver, 1| convinced him."

“Don't ses him, Marie,” sald Alan

. “"Dick and | can interview
privately and learn what he lias
come about. And, father, Marie will
sleap to-night at our houso, since she
s afraid to remain at the Monas-
. 1 and Latimer glay there”
e nodded and waved her hand
88 the vicar—who wan rather bewil-
dered by all this mystery—drove the
~ohalae out of the station yard,
two young men braced thelr
muscles and atarted on the five milea’
tramp to Helstone in very good apirits
Alan fancled, and communicated hia
%ﬂ friend, that the pressncs
of augured good, since the
man undoubtedly knew -nmnhlnﬂ
==l wmd&: u;;muc 10 impart it
shared rtune.
"".“m ssk him, for here he

SOMmes.

Fullers sharp eyes bhad seen the
fali figure of the Indian almost run-
ping along the high road. Bakche
met them quite breathless, and ex-
plained his hasts. "I came down to
oos Misa Inderwick,” he suld, rather
short of wind, *I met her—in the
carriage—with—the—¢lergyman, Bhe
gefers me to you—Mr.—Fuller."

“My friend knowa all a the
matter of the Rotherhithe crime*
sald Alan. "You can speak frankly
befors him*

“How do you know that T ocame
down to spesak of the orime?’ asked
Bakohe In a haughty tone,

“Hecause you know more ahout it
than you have hitherto chosen to

.-ﬁ.ahrhu repliasd, atill hanghty, “T ob.

to the word ‘confess’ Mr. Fuller;
mavo no fesling of gullt in the
matter.”

»1 don't may that you murdered the
man yourself, but you know who
dia”

“Perhaps 1 10" answored tha man,
"But you con’t exprot me to give you
that information without pavment ™

Ol if you want money* -

o1 do not want money, Mr. Faller;
A Eentiemnn of my  rank does not
take maoney. 1 onlv dodra n share of
the jowels whilch rightfully belong to
me--the whole of them ™

*1 think not.” satd Alan. "There
waR n prioper assignment of the
fewels made by the MHaiah of Kam,
the Deenm and thelr vigler All in In

order, Mr, Hukohe, and you have not
& log to wtand om

The mio s was =lant far 1 fow mo.
ments in sheer surprise at this vory
Aanthortative statement “How do

you know this, Me. Fuller®”

#] vond the mtarement myself, and
w tne Jewels o'

“You saw  the Jewela!™  almont
shrieked Rdkehe, clonehing and un-
clenching his han s

*Yes," growled Inck, breaking hils

oelf-tmr oAl atlenve
*Whore nee they ® Whera are they ™
i wrade bank in London,” sald

Dok grimly,

Erow od
atee vour time
Nimuet? up proudly.

Monastiory,"
Byou only w
RBakohe drew

MYou spea’t teoun Lndian gentloman,
wir”

WL wnid Taller, who wished to
Be fair. 1 don't denv bot what your
family  Jowels being  gpiven away s
hard on you,  Moss Inderwick wishes
fo olpnr the charncter of her dpole,
and wil & willing to Rive You soma
of your vwwn badi £ expect ¥oup put

in thnt wuy to yourself--if yau van

' ounce the trus murderer”
= think 1 can"
\ "Are you not surei"

g Jowals,

—
THE PEACOCK
OF JEWLLS
Hy FERGUS HUME
| A modorn mystery story. A golden peacock,
r\n-l sudded, seereted the hiding plaee of a
ortune in precious gems, nnd with this mystery
Wi coupled that of u erime of wlich the inno-
eent wore aecused.
Weswrgh' b 4 B ek m'*" “I #hall b pure it pow can bring

e faie to feew with that by *
Juny 7' wried Latiuser, (1]
pipe Tiom ki mouts I miways sald

Lhst the hwal Enew & lor™

You Me koows s ot and se 8o 17|
phewered Makohe, #iing drsly o8 he
walked off rapuiy 1o the dirvotion of !
lLawes svidenidly objecting W furiner |
guesilons.

Porhape Mokt 0 gulty and e
usiig Joity we & W TR 1T el i\

Mek: *h
ing. Alan

wever, (t s no uss apeoylat
What we have tu da Is
ta wateh o mglit In the Motasteary
s the hops that Bodley has geturned
thers, and W mutrow hear what the
Indian has Yy pay”
It i not guite precise to say that

= they retired ta bed, fur they 0d not

remove Lheir luties, and slmply Iay
down, ready 1o spring up when the

ded DOIses called their atitention,

Latimer foll nto & Jeap slumber,
Bul his friend was oo sxcited 1o fol-
low his example. It ocourred to him
that If Horley meally were in the houss
and given te saploretions by night
ha  would assurediy  haunt  the
library, Il only to ook at his beloved
ithout  disturbing  Dick,
who wan wslecping In an adjoin-
Ing chaumber, he ross and stole duwn
the stalrs cautiously, making scarcey

any sound, since he carried his sip- |

prr: in his hand and walked In hin
BOC KN,
The room was In completa dark.

. meas, an the shutiers were closed and
thers was no sign that any ones was |

abwout,

An hour passed and then anocther,
and the night wore on to dawn,

He ahifted himself into & mors com.
fortable position and closed his syes,
when ltll.ldrnl.r he opened them again
widely and every sense intensified |t

weor, Thore wan cortainly & noime—

hut of lhumm,umuh-u. hesitating,
dragging doubtful, as though the In.
aividual was in deadly terror of dis
covery. Then after a pauss cams the
cuutious opening of the lbrary door,
and Alan, peering around the corncr
of the moreen, saw a gleam of lght.

The newcomer was ltandolph Ver.
non Horley, and he looked like a ghost
of his former self, bowed down, white
taced and lean.

Cloaing the door he went to the
ecupboard whers the golden bird had
been found by him, and opeued the

samo. In & moment or so Alan heard
the sound of u;l.ul. ‘Ap :I{‘Ln
his prospsrous ye he stab-
luhos a larder In the cupboard

against the time when ha might be
hunted down. Alan thought it was now
time to make uls presancs known in
the least startiing way possible.

Mr. Sorley!" be aald softly.

“Oh, God!" gaaped the man, drop-
ping the light and suppresaing a

acream.

“Don't be :ﬂl‘n.lg.. It i» Alan Fuller,
am your friand.

e ,." sald Borley 1n the dark-

nesa, and his quavering voloo hinted

at relief, "Oh, thank heaven you have

come!™

The young man lighted the candle
he had kept beside him, and In the
radinnce of the taper surveyed the
broken-down ereature before him,
who looked quite his age, If not mors,

“You do not belleve that L am gulity;
surely you don't? and he looked
pitecusly at the young man.

“No, | ean't pay that I am absolute-
Iy convinced of your gullt,” admitted
Alan cautiously, "but when you guve
rouugru up why did you rum away

ain T
.‘“I can explain that” replied Sorley
with a cunning look, “only give me
time, and all will be explained. 1 must
get away; help me to fly beyond the
soas until such time as 1 can prove
my Innocence. 1 won't take the pea-

o
“FM‘Mun bas been found, Mr,

lnrie‘."

*“What—what—what!” the man
would have fallen bad not Fuller hold
him

up. "
“Iu".h and I solved the riddle!
and to quist the babbling creaturs
Alan hurriedly related everythlog in
as few words as ible.

“You must act like a man, Mr, Sor-
ley, and give yourself up. If you are
innocent you need fear nothing, and 1
shall stand by you throughout the
trial”

“The trial! the trial!" walled Sor.
ley; "“no, no, 1 cannot; 1 dure not.
Unless he knows the truth.

“}le. To whom do you refer?

“He—1 mean—1 mean—ah,
asked me why I ran away a
giving myself up. Stop here and you
shall sev, you shall see with your own
eyos, Alan, 1 swear you shall see,
and wrenching himwself free, Horley
flung open the door und passed bastlly
out of the room.

The cold, searching light of the
morning ponetrated the large room In
& chill manner, and Alan shivered in
the keen alr when he opened the mid-
dls French window. The sound of
Sorley's returning footsteps was hoard
and when the door re-opened to show
the old man dragging a milserable
abject forward by the arm,

“lotiy ! eried Alun with & bewll.
dered stare.

“Yeos, Jotty,” echoed Horley;
pow you know why 1 bolted.”

"and

CHAPTER XX,
OW does the lad come
66 | H | hore?™ demanded Ful.
| ler  Indignantly, *and

what bhuve you bosn do-
be

ing to him that
should be in this terrible stata?™
"He knows the truth" snarled Sor-
ley, who looked quite woltish at the
moment, “and 1 have bean trylng to
starve It out of him."
“But ¥ bhaven't,” murmured
feebly, gumne to the wat,
Latimer burst into tns room with
dishevellsd halr and untidy clatbos,
Just aa bhe had Inapod out of bed, and

Jotty

evidently wis grently excited, Iis
was on the eve of lmparting the
Cinse of his hurcied voming, when ho

wtoppsed short on beholding Sorlev a
the scing bade “Well, ' hatged !
sald Diow, and gosped with asmagos
ment

You'll hear It oll luter, o14 man
Moanw lile what's up that ¥ou rush 1n
Bko o whiriwiod ™ asked Alan

L ombssed you when 1 woke up and
Wornieped whinre vyl werae I looked
wul of the wioduw of sy Bbedroun
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,and of a young man whom
slory full of mfn'nfu",

one whom he boved;

" he

omnr ll"niﬂ'l

Whreale ned

My sake | was jour wilte, and d«
ived some cousiderstivg But you
-hl--. e svar and pow dreve Hagd
w i
| #gnve yun
beiatling b uime
“Yon

noney e pel up that

ol 4 ool It e oy Makt,
although | WA Lase spal 8 ¥ e
Wivked Pace for (nediling wie by the

after | only held my praies wlisn y oy
Wete courting that porson whe died,
because you could have put Baldwin
Into Jail. He and | went away tu (ry
Bud live oul our rulned lives as best
e counid,  aldwin was too mdch
alfraid 1o think of revenge, hutl | was
Hol, and | swors that you should pay
for your wickedness J.. told you that
Lo had the peacors, which | had given
B, after 1 ook it from here, s It
w sy 1 him You came and
Came, but | prevented Haldw on giving
It you, mithough e wanted 1o, for
meney that ha might go to the oul.
vhiles

I il my best 1o keep Mim In the
Slradght path 1 allowed M & week -
Iy Income, and comforted him, | 914
AL that & mistor and & woman could
dos Bt It was all of no use, a8 you
may guess, you men who aie bully.
ing a poor weak woman.  When Nad-
win confessed 1o me that he had murs
dared that man outside Chin Chow's
oplum den 1 knew that the snd had
cuine,

“He told me that he was te
od, and Implored me to save him
] id to da so, and | did lu the
only way that | could [ killed him,
I stabbed bhim to the heart, and that
:.u.:: sany death compared to being

n .IO

Bo flores and wild d1d ahe look
ahe sald theas words, that all |-tou::
shivered, and Borley moansd, “A ter-
rible woman, a terrible woman "

"It was the only way, It | wished
fo save him from being hanged and
the honored nawme of our tather, Dr.
Theophilus Grison, from being  furs
ther amirched, | determined to kil
Baldwin, and alto 1o use his death
u\g mna. I: hang you '

"You wicked woman'' Alan
ind) hc.nlly'. .

y od? Why wicked, aince this
beast rulned both me and my brother?
And | made my plans oleverly,
revenge would have bes
had not this fool learned more than
ha should have. You, 1 mean you
s, Mo ceee, waling oy .

oouldn'
me have my way™ ¥ i idcoon:
.J' wantod the jewsela,” sald Bakche
.'

Aly.
ou shall never have them.” orled

and saw g wWoman coming up the ave-
nue with a man. As they oame nearer
1 saw that it was Miss Grison and
Moon.*

Sorley, in a fever of terror would
have fled, but that Alan caught him
by the arm “Stay here and face
things like & man'' he sald sternly.
“Dick run out and ask Moon and Miss
Grison to coma here, Then dash down
to the Hed Fox and bring Hakohe to
prove the pour devil s innocent.”

The sun was now rising and the
snstern sky was radlant with goldon
foods of light, while the ¢hill atmos-

nere felt perceptibly warmer. Cross-
ng the lawn were Inspector Moon and
Miss Grison. Dick had just delivered
his message and had left them to
daah down the avenus to Belston,
while the woman and the ofiicer ad-
vunced toward the opsn window,

“How are you, Miss Grison? and

ou, Mr, Inspector?” sald Alan quiet-

. "I heard that the lady was here,
but you, air'——

“1 brought him," sald Miss Grison
trinvmphantly. L wirsd for him last
night, for | was certain that Sorley
would come back to the Monastery.”

“He is In the Hbrary and wishes to
give himself up,” replied Alan slowly,

“He did so bafore,” remarked Moon
dryly, “and then ran away."

“Hecause e had Jotty locked up In
a collar here, and feared lest the boy
should starve to death. Come In, Mr.
Inspector. This is surely the begin-
ning of the end.”

sorley starsd rigidly from the chalr
he was scated in, not at the otficer of
the law, but at the crual face of the
wife who had huntedd him down. Even
when Moon agaln recited the formula
of arrest ho did not speak.

But Mliss Orison did. “"He!" asha
jeered, pointing n Anger of acorn at
the motionless man, "now do you re-
celve the wages of Inlgqulity, you
beant!™

“He sllent” aald Alan tartly,

“I shall not be wilent” raged the
woman; “you know what 1 am and
who I am In every way, Louisa Sor-
ley=thit s my name' Moon over-
hearing, turned with a blank look of
astonishment. “Yes, you may ook
and look and look!™ she taunted,
snapping her fngers  “Loulsa Bor-
fey, and that Bend's lawful wite. A"
—-ahe turned furiously on her hus-
Band—"vou cast me off, you mado ane
held any tongue by threatening o
Impiisen Baldwin so that you could
marry the wealthy vixen you set your
mind on,  And now the secret has
been guvened and the jewels belong
1o vour nitnx of n nleee’ ———

Moon caught her by tha arm, and
shook hoer sternly.  “You mustn't talk
Hke that, you know!' he sald In &
peromptory manner.

“Damn you, st me be sha
pereschod, golting free at the expense
of & torn clonk. "I can apeak o my
husbuamd, | suppose. Ha! ha! A nlos
Thing i1 8 Tor e W have a murdarer
tor i hasbangd.*

“1 am not a murderer," wallad Sop-
oy treanlously, 1 left Huliwia
alive and well, She—slie-she—"

"You bar!™ raged the woman, while
both  Moon and  Alan atood  aaslde
silont, wondering what would be
brought turto uext. 1 eame hore on
that duy whoen | warned you, and
walked wil over the place whils you

WwWira peripg, Hhke the hog you wre,
Hlere ! miw brushed Moon uslide with
a force surprisin® o 80 small o
womai, "1 looked in heres, whers 1
plways hnew you Kept Your bite of

Elvnn, and 1 intendwl 1o take same, xa
an 1o maka you suffer, Just aa I dil

with the jprea CRL AR an didd with
the pescock, You wreteh! Bt | found
hidden thers the dagimr which waas

wivd W osiuider wy dearest brother,

80 I left things alone, knowing you
wore the beast who murdered bim,
and knowing that I at last had you ln
my power to hunt down."” She thrust
hor arm Into the recess and tore out
tray after tray of jowaols, which scat-
tered themselves about the Hoor, and
finally pulled out the stilotte which
Marie had found and Alan had seen,
“Thera! oh there you are! Do you sea
this, pollceman? blood an the handla?
X tuke i1, and bring It up in the
o\?l‘rlonu agalnst him"

Mooun handied the stiletto with a
frown, “This looks bad,” he aald to
the terrified Sorley; “in It youra?™

It was it was” stammered ths
old man, shaking with nervous fear,
“hut If T wers truly gullty I would
not dare to suy so. I bought it 'n
VYenleo—in ltuly—whera ]J—1" he
broke off with a ery rising to face his
wife with what courngs he was ubls
to summon to his heart,

Moon was about to take up agaln
the stiletto which he had cast care-
lenaly on the table In order to axk
questions, when Latimer, hot with
rapld walking, mude his appearance

through the window followed by
Morad-Bakche, who looked ungom-
fortable,

“Well, sir,” sald Inspector Moon,
turning sharply on the dienitied In
dinn, "und what do you know ahout
hi®x matter?” =
; “[ have mome idea of the truth,
anawered Rakehe auietly, and now
more at case, “and 1 am willing to
state what 1 know on the v.mdli'l".-m
which I arranzed with Mr Fuoller
yeaterday., 1 want half the Joweln.

“You shall huve a third,” ansvered
M‘E"?l;u agres to glve ma i third of
my family jewels™" nsked the Indinn
noervously,

“Yen; lylhllll put it in writing If you
ke

“No; 1 am willlng to "nu.lhe “"r'.'.
of an Engliah gentloman  That 1ad
the man looked at Jotty, “alss Knowe
something of the truth: b oast 1
think that he does™

*Parhaps you saw the mur for qom
mitted,” Alan remarkco b and they M
starad hard at the oy

“sSha'n't apeak il L
mutterad Jotly, po'n |
Hakohe with an obstinate o
Vieve he knows, thoukh ™

“on't 17 orled Hokohe

Lt pava does'
enin at

W don’t

£ hinm

“1 wins at

Rotherhithe when tho il Wis mur-
derad by his sister”
“Miss Grisen!” eried Alan, oon

foundad.  “'Good Lord Misa Cirlmen
Killnd Rim* .
“yon said Bakehs, “Miss Urison

killed bim.* )
CHAPTER \XI,

" ERHAYS If 1 101l my story,*

sald Bakehe to the ln-

spactor, Yyou may be cone

vineed of the truth®™
““Go on, asld  Moon

curtly, and took out his pockethook
*I went to try and get the peacock

from her brothor, and 1 tried hard to

kvt him to part with {t. UBul he ro*

fused and she urged Lam not 1o give
It to mv, even for money Wohaen shie
visitod her brother”

L never visdded bl snappod Mlss

Grisun,

"You di4," returted the Indian,
Yyou. want  fregquently, 1 disguiaed
myself an & lopear and followeld you
| overhesrd your « versaljor wit
him mnny et me, mila Ak o Pew
days bhefore the murder you areedd
yuur brother to wi ' Al
and make an appottment |

Al i

Y \

note, uu'ni.nn Wi bue Jeath,"

“You got him to make the appoints
meut for the night of the wmurder
with Mr, Borley, that 1'l awear to.
There waas another thing that 1L over-
bheard. Your brother confoased with
teats and terror that he had mur-
derad that gentleman te rob him
vutside Chin Chow's oplum den.”

“You blumed him for the sabame
he was bringing on your name"

“I did, but that dees not say that I
shiould have denounced him.*

"It wus on the pight that the ap-
pointiment was kept that you killed
your broher. I determined to ovme
on that night, so as to overhoar the
lnterviaw botwesn Mr. Sorley and
your brother, snd 1 did- Mr. Borley
wanted the pencock and drison re-
fused to surrvnder It. Then Mr. Bore
ley lefr™

“And Grison was alive? Grison waa
allve™ eriod the man in question,

“You," wuid llakche, answering the
question and & look of Moon's, “Gri-
son was alive,  Mp, Sorley la per-
tectly innocent.”

“Thank God! oh, thank God!™ wept
Borley hysterioally, and sliding from
hils chnir he knelt down, covering his
fuce with his grimy banda.

“Was Miss Grison at Rotherhithe
on that might " asked Moon

“Yea. 1| was on the watch and 1
saw her coming'

I Mother Slalg ses har?

“Not on that night, | fancy. Misa
Grison always slipped Into the house
and out of it like n shadow.*

“Uvery one knew that 1| cama
comfort my brother,"
an sharply.

“I mm not denying that. Rut on
thist might sou hoveared routid the
place wnd saw Sorley come and go.
Ile came at ¥ and went away by 8
Grison afterward cumes down and ot
cadrink, after which he retired to bed
at 10 o'cl v s wits stated at the
Inquest, Mo Al not see you when
s was down stalrs, as yvou did not
speak to him.  Mut you followed him
e and wers with him In his room
Alter 101 can’t stite the exact time

you came vut of the roum and
slipped away unnoticsd 1 followed
vou to the end of the shan, madam,
wnd then returned to sea If you hind
been urging Grisen not to give me
the peac I lookesd in and o was
on his bed quite desd ®

to
sild the wom-

Cirkson was allve when this Iady
entered bis room, and when slis came
Mt B was deade 1 Kknew wlko that
sha carvied away the poacock.”

"How do you  know?'  asked
Latimer

“Jotty told me*

"Yiune" palll the boy, *he wuvy me

A auld fur tellin® him; he wantin' thet
thers blosod peacock, somehow **
UL Low dbt you know Miss (irison
Bl At Jotd duestioned Alan,
“Hawr afore him os was good 1 ma
wan birhed 1 went up t* *er house In
Bloamadnies on I'd orfen gone afore,
Tur blim vs was good £ me, and | aos
b fer brother was a0 doaler. B’ sawre
e in Cor room an® 1 snwre ‘er smugglo
AWy thet pepcock and thet thing,"”
und Jotts poiuted to tin stiletto

"You liar! Oh, you Uttle llar!™
shrivkod Miss Cirlson
“Itw trowth, fur sure  Insisted

Jutty, “an' cos | knowed too mueh,
yUotuek e nt' yer bloomin' ouse an'
guve gne thep button sult, | didot
WY nugtfing 0 dudn'y om ¥ wasa't .

b de rads an® L aped 1 malke quidas
wit wl y A when ¥ comea daown
o, 1 the fun'rel of him es waa
It 11" m TOW awaly Lhet peacacik
thvt b thing dawr '
pachin' thein In o4 bag when ¥
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Moow wos thaty Jutty,” asked the
luupeclor,

“Why sh' fun' out ea I'd got that
lotter fro' him,” he polated to Hor-
l&y, "an' she as I'd botter talke
It t* Mr, Fuller re, who'd glve ma
guldl fur it anyhow, Bha'" he In-

lcated Miss Grison with his chin
“made me tell 'er aa Mr. Borley ‘ad
tl's pencock, ea 1'd seen the drorin' of
it on Mr, Fuller's taible and missus
aho sea as thers wasn't no drorin’
mald, :u" l:ol.r'r. l‘ullor.nul' ‘ave

t it fro' the ay cove,

'o"l.-l.ll llen! all lloa!" ahrioked Miss
Orison, “you want to save that beast
of & bhusband of mine, you know you
do, you know you do."

“"He is saved already”
sharply; “the evidence
Bakche, supported as it la by Jotty,
proves that Mr. Soriey is innoceat,
and that you are gullty.”

“Yen, yes," sald Moon nodding, *“the
cane |s cloar snough, Miss Qrison 1
arrest you on & charge of murdering
your brother.*

The woman was allant and glared
at him flarcely, but mads no effort to
evade him as he advanced, clinking
the handeuffa  “Walt & moment,
What motive had 1 to kiil the
brother I loved so dearly?

“That I can't tell,” sald Moon hesi-
tating*

“She 1n mad” erled Borley, “she
was nlwaye mad"”

“He drove me mad,” shouted Misa
Cirison turning on bim furlously, “Hut
that vou could have put Baldwin in
fni!l for that forgery 1 ahotld have
told the trath about my marriage;
and much as 1 hated you I should
have taken my trae position here as
vour wite, 1 vowed te e reveneod™

“And vou have falled,” sald Borley
broktenly.,

"Falled, Yes, 1 know 1 have fajled,
and what is more I have (allen into
the trap [ set far you, Hers you get
the better of your evil, andd 1 am con-
demned to the seaffold, Bauldwin Is
bettor off, At loast 1 saved him from
YLelne hnnged ™

SOh matd Moon, “wo you admit
having munlerer your brother™

Oyent matd Misn Orison darkly. *1
Al evil that good might come of It
Listen and bafore you take me awny
policeman, 1 am willing to tell the
truth.*

Heginning her story calmly snough,
she grodually worked hersell up Into
a furious passion, a8 n sensa of the
wrongs Ahe had endurad came homae
to her. And the fact that the man
who had Inflleted thoss wrongs Wus
now freea was not tha least bitter
drop in her cup of morrow,

“Four men agalnst ons woman,"
anld Miss Grlson scornfully. “"How
brave you all are, how very brave ™

Moon glanced at his wateh, “Tima
pressea’ he sald coldly. “Hay what
vou have to say, for 1 must taka you
up to London as woon as possible **

“(ii, 1 mhull say my say quiek
enough,” oriod Miss Qrison savamsly
“La that the way to speak to i lady,
vou low policeman. | niways was a
1ady, an Maldwin silways waa a gen-
tleman, bless him "

“Yot you murdersd him'™ hinted
Moon eoldly.

“And for why?™ she demanded,
clenching bher hands “Hecausa 1
wished to save Blm from himself and
from the gallows, and from further
disgracing the honored name lelt by
our father.  Oh, the poor soul, who
ean biame him?® 1t Horley had troat-
od Maldwin properly he inight have
lvad and disd hera In honor ™"

S did my best” quaversd har hus-
Gand taintly, “"but he drank aud”

Ui, he had all ths vicea and you
all the virtues” interruptsd Miss
Girlsan  poarnfuily LUt Yol might
Lave pul up with uLls wesknessoa for

Miss Grison unexpectedly,
any one could move ohro .r:w!::‘r

arm. In a moment the stiletio was
in the Indian's :.lﬂ.
‘. 01 %{"" and he like
rea * roared the Inapeo
and sprang forward, A .
Miss Grison put out her frall L8
m‘vo”m pull:h. Iuln:mm hore,” ahe
coolly, * ave sattled th
boast who balked ma of my r":u..!z

CHAPTER XXII.

N the month of July the park

of the Monastery wes In

full leafnge and presonted a

glorlous sea of shimmering
tremulous green. It was

like the Garden of Eden, and nelther

+ Adam nor Eve were wanting, since

tha lovers were walking therein, arm
In arm, talking of the past, congratu-
Inting thamsslves ou the prosent and
looking forward to a serens and glor-
lous future.

“It's like heaven™ sighed Miss In-
derwick, "and to think that we shall
be married to-morrow, Alan dearost.™

*Then it will be more like heaven
than ever” laughed the yuung man,
who looked the picture of contemt,
“Lot us go to Bl Peter's Dell, Maria
daing; for It was thers that we
found the Jowels"™

“Hathor the papers which led to the
finding of the jewels,” corrected Mina
Inderwick gladly,

“Why not call It the well?™ ho
asked, while they balanced them-
weives on the clrele of stones, and he
placed bin arm around hor walst to
suppart her,

“Bunon Ferrler ealled 1t the pool,
and §think it's & vory good name"

"arling, e only did so because he
wan unable to find the nune of a
gem which boegan with “W'.»

"I am sl sorry that poor Mr,
Hackehe shid not live to get him share
of the Jeweln.  For you knhow, Alan,
they readly d1d belong to him ws w
descendant of the Hajah of Kam."

"My dearest, the Jowels were
legnlly asslgnod to Usorge Inderwick
for . vory Kroat aervice, As o
Hakche, T am sorry that he died in o
torrible & way, but he did not act well
ur honorably,

“He only spoke out when bribed to
do g0, He knvw all wlong that Miss
tirlson woas gullty, und yot held his

tongue™

“He wouldn't have done so had
Unele an been brought to 1ria) ™

Alun siiled grimly “1 shouldn't
lke to have given him the chanes™
he mald In n skeptioal tone, Had Migs
Grimon given him the peacodk, and
had b sulved the riddle and secured
the jewels, he would not have cons
foanid what he knew™

"Hut Jotty might have done so ™

“I's not  improbatile,”  admitted
Fuller musingly, “Jotty was wone
derfully greedy, wnd was willing to

well mny one for quide, as he ealled
them.  However, let us hope that the
yeforin;tory Ingpector  Moon  has

placed him In will improve him iato
a decent member of soclety”

“HMe haan't had a falr chance, dear™

“Perhaps not, but he has one now,
I have told Moon that when Jotty
Improves you and 1 will mive him
enongh money to ko to America and
make & new start”

I wonder Misa Cirison didn't stiok
that horried stiletto Into him* sald
Mins Inderwick with a shudder “see.
tngg how he betraved her "

“She woulidd not have done so had
not Dakeha 1ol bis story, and 1t wan
Hakche ahe hated most. And she
drove it right intoe his heart, weak an
ahe wam, 1 expect that s what
Itankehe meant when he sald that a
weal arm could drive a stiletto Inte
m sleeping man as easlly ss o strong
one could"

‘
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#e b wan proved at (he lﬂ‘l."“
Fulier, with u st ug Lal | havs my
S o Maiie, that Mas Urees
.dlul-lnlll' & pari

ad wopin are always "m
Bod chever, Alam, dnsisted Mise Jaders
»k

Wall, (ot us give Miss Grison the
benefiy of the douit. Bhe can do Be
more harm now 1hat she is shut
In an asyium as & eriminal luna
AR your undle must be reliey ’
think ahe s safely out of the wayp.

All the satin gu bas gote to live
In Wwiteeriand In & Nitie moun
hutei, my dear” sald Maris, nod
Winely  He wid we he peaver
be matisfied wntil he had placed the
woRan bl ween him and bils un
wite, and chose Nwitssriand m
I.um:‘ ml.“ o stay in"

VWell, Marie, | can't say that |
sarey Mr Worley caine to thal dog
inution, as 1 loaves us the Moness
tery to ourssives, and such is his
-':rul: inat Lils wife should eacape thas

® Wil never oome to Kngland agala,
oyl for a vimie " i

llluu"l'nn m:rr for him, dear™

Ul odon't think he needs your mope
row, or deacrves your wt;?"
Alan In & grave tons. “He was quite
ready to commit bigamy for money
because he know tfmt Mra,
would not speak of her mare!
aoeount of the hold he had over

win.  Lucklly, the rieh mi
to marry died, so i G

another oow
tion was avolded blise-

"I think we may ne beat
to l;m:-t Unole fan " -
"L ahan't talk of Wim an

know you are right. Anrl ':?: l.h.a't
the jewels have sold so well and we
have plenty of money we gan repalir
the onustery Improve (he
grounds, and you can be country

squire.”
My dear, I am a solicitor, and 1
be ona, | oan't live en

war nad

shall always
m:lwlh riu know.” sald Alan,
want you all te myself P
mulﬂl Maris, “what's the use mr
ving this money unless |
have you, And half of g
Alan, for unleas you had
riddle it would not have
posseasion.”

The young man was quiet

fow moments revolving what d?{.‘
#ald. Much as he Hked his profes-
slon, he secretly admitted I:nl "
would he very pleasant to play
part of a country gentleman,
eartalnly the dlacovery of the
wans due to him. Therefors he

to consider that It would not be
comae

bad thing to wive up the
In Chanoery .J
the land,

"I dare say I ahall give
Maris, llnu'w: wllnu I, :n’d
do n lot of good down here on
monny,*

“Youra, also, darling, youre aleo,™

“Very well. mins nlno,” Now, arle,
Ist us go back to the Imun.ufu
'k“n.f:‘w_ Dick 1» coming to be my beat
“L asked him to oo
father and mother, vhmn':il:om
to afternoon tea.” sald Marle,
“Pour stoiseh Tone 1 bahin T
o'eloe
hnv(: ?nlwd," e ey
“inly one more * sald Marie.
"mnl tlr"?:" Ding.
“Simon Ferrior had
enlema of the peacock ms &
Fogland, and at a time when he
\ve

never antieipated that he would

any difMenlt

!n‘l culty In speaking !l'-:&’
N‘

A manlar™
see what vyou mean. When
worked out hie lel-..’

uram‘t‘y he
with the ring and the peacock -
planned t |n lnco“

Actly aa he h
land * -

“Tut there was no
he ;11 here™ Innisted :l.:"ﬂa.‘. Whia

“No. Hut as | sald befo moa
Ferrier undoubtedly was ::.:m-
cautious man; witness the fuot that
he made #0 ingenious s arFyplogram
that even the man he dealgned to
benefit could not solve it. We have
the money, and evervthing is right,
w0 let us enjoy our Eood  fortune,
r:-dll: 'mnmhfnl nm‘ none of those

asloful wancesiors o ur
the riddle” e

“I think that s very true™ sald
Marle with a laugh: “but hore we
are, dariiog, and there s Mr. Latl.
aer

It was Indeed Dick arrayed in whits
flannels looking big and burly and
geniul and more like a guod-natured
hvalr than ever,

"I comoe and give tne some t
Mis. Fuller—1 bes your pardon, 3!1.:.0
tdvrwick, bul you and Alan do look
Just ke & married conple,” he snid.

"What's  that  about marriage?™
anked the viear—the trto were in the
house by this thime, “have Marise and
Alan bren studyltig the prayer-book™

O eourse™ sald the girl, ronning
forward to kiss Mrs. Fuller, *! know
the ceremony by hoart.”

“You must give me hints thea
Al when you are off for vour honey«
meon to Cornwall, T shall find It
damal in thoss Harkers Inn chame
bera all alone,” remarkod Dick,

“Get marrisd yourself, then.* \

*U'pon my word 1 must think sepls\
ously about (1" sald Dick, “What do
you say, Mrs. Fuller. Can you find
e & onice ghel ™

“Nut one a0 nlce as Marle,* sald
Mra. Fuller.

“No, | agrea with you there,
mother,” sald Alan. "Marile s & rars
bird."”

“A rare bird indeed. Why not a
peacork ™

Mes. Fuller shuddered. ‘Oh don*t
talk of peacocks!™

Why not™ asked the vicar, “all the
happiness of the prescut s roally
due to the peacock’

“Behold our beaefactor” cried Alam,
pointing toward the bay-window at
the end of the vast room, and thers
on a podestal under a glass cane was
the tamoun bird, which had to de
with so strange a history,

And even as the young man spoke,
there came a burst of sunshine
through the window whieh buthed the
golden bird In radiant Lght. The et
twh of the Inderwioks radiated glory
ftrom its gold uad Jewels in the hura.
ing sunshine until 1t glowed like &
star of happy destiny, And all press
ont acoepted the omen as & hint of
the future, 5
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